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G.T. DUNN,
Atiorney 8V Law and 'Notary Public,

New Hope, Missourl,
Wil penetion in dhe Courts of the Ninstoenth

Judieal Cizemit, Special sttontion given v col
foating. ¥inltmip

o Jo C. GOODRICH,
DENTIST,
‘Wetaville, - - Muwsouri.

Wilk & in Troy from tinde to lime, due notl'n

« 5 which wisits will Lo given in the local papers.
__'_tknlﬂ

R. Cs MAGRUDER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Cap-aw-Gres, =« Missouri.

Will practice in tho Courts of the Kineteonjh
*Judieial Distriet. ¥ind

'W. C. McFARLAND,
ATYORNEY AT LAW,

Trey, - - Missourl.

Will practice In the Courts of the Nineleenih
Judicial Cireuit, aud will give specinl attention
to coileations, OMje—Froot room over J. I,
Koox's Bank, vinld

CHAS. MARTIN,; Jr,,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Troy, - - Missouri.

Will practies in all the Courts of the Nine-
teenth Judicial Clrcuit. Special atiention given
1o the cullection of debts. vinid

A. V. McKEE, E. N, BOXNFILS.
McKEE & BONFILS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Troy, - - Missour:.

Will practice in the variuus Courts of this and
adjuining counties. Special sttentiun given (o
eullections and mnatters relating to renl estate.

g Offiew, northenst corner Mauin and Chorry
streota, just helow Laelede Motel. ndv7

J. B, ALLEN, W.T. BAKER.
ALLEN & BAKER,
Altorneys-at=Law, Agenis Stale ana
Phoenix Insurauce Companies,
and Real Eslate Agenls,
TROY, MISSOUR],

JOSEPIl B, ALLEN, "Notary Publie.
apr25-T2ul?

B. W. WHEELER.
Attorney at Law and Notary Public,

TROY, MISSOURI.

Will attend to any profesional Luriiess in the
Conrts of Lincoln, Warren, Pike and Mo gom-
ury eounties, sopT T Indlyl

MM FRAZIER. G- W, COLBERT
FRAZIER & COLBERT,
Attorneys at Law & Real Estate Ag'ts, ]
TROY, MISSOURL

win i\raeliru in all the eouris of the Nineteenth
Judicial Cirouit. Epecial attentivn given c col-
Isctions and to tho sale and purchase and lensing
of renl estate, Abstracts of titles, warranty
deeds, dueeds of trust and mortgages made out
on short notice, Large numbor of valuable
Aarma for eale at low pricos. @~ Office on Main
sirewt in Hanadell's Eull-ling, np stairs, [vinld

WALTON & CREECH,
Altorneys at Law & Real Estate Ag'ls,
TROY, MO.

Wil practice ln all the Uourts of the Ningteenth
Judiolal Cireuit, spd the Suprems Cuurt of the
fiate, All business entrusted to their care will be
Fromptly attended to,

Offics over Dr. 8. T. Rast's Drug store,
&ours from 9 a' m, to 4 p. m,

volén2

THE ORIGINAL
LACLEDE STABLE,

TROY, MO.

BIRKHEAD & THORNHILL

Btill have their, Livery Btables on Cherry st
Ahe sign at the brick livery stable on Main street
ite the eontrary sothwithatandiag. The original
Laclede Stables, by the above proprietors, are,
8 they hyvo nlwags been, & fow doors enst of

Withrow's saddle shop, where the proprietors
will always be pleased to seo their friends.

Buggies, hurses and wagoms to bire, Horses
boarded by day or wonk. v8nl

J. ¥. NELSON,

NEW HOPE, MO.,
Bolls Dry Goods, Groceries, &o.

AS CHEAP
As they can be bought anywhere in
LINCOLN €OUNTY..
#lis Stock s Fresh and he will
NOT BE UNDERSOLD,
&1E WILL PAY THE BEST PRICKS

FOR
Country FProduce.

Ofoe

Co-Partnershup Dissolution. |i

HE co-partnership heretofore existing ba-

tween John ¥. Nelson snd I, H. Frasler,
wunder tho nawe and style of Nelson 4 Frasier,
fian boen dissulved by matusl eonsent, J. F
Kolson having purchased tho entire Interest of
. H. Frasier in tho business. All pursons iv
dubted to suid Brwm, eithor by note or aceaunt,
are earnestly roguested to eall and sottle the
<amo with me. JOUN ¥F. NELSON.

New Hope, Mo., April 22, 1873,
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A NOVEL BPOILED.

[From Seribner's for May.)

The beroine was not beautiful 4o begin
with, not queenly, nor in any wire re
markable, She was just & plump, wia.
some little maiden, and she stood at the
garden gate, that moonlit Sunday even
ing, with so air the very reverse of stato
liness and composure, pulling leaves
from the rose bnsh near by with aervous
fluttering fingars, thut did not even know
wheo the thorns pricked them. Ouiside
the gate was s tall figure, a face bronzed
and bearded, and a low voice uttering
words half pleading, half resentful.
There wus a moment's pause, then the
voice questioned, with a dash of bitter.

noss—

“Shall I go, Maggle?"

“wJast un yom pleane, Mr. Ciifford ;"
whounton the questioner turned sud
denly sbout and strode rapidly down the
country rosd, crushing the pglittering
suod under his feet, whilo Maggie sped
into the house, up to her room, and
bolted her door as if afraid of being pur-
sued. She peeped through a window,
from behind the curtain, until the louely
pedestrian on the quiet road had van
|ished from wight; theo sbe assured her
self that “if Tom chose to act so—so—
she didn't care I'" and proved her utter
indifference by buryiog her fuce in her
pillow with a burst of sobs, snd entire
forgetiulness of the pausies in Ler protty
hat.

They had quarreled about nothing—at
least she couldn’t remewmber what it began
with—but of course it was all over be
tween thew vow, nnd he would go nway
us he had said. She wondered, as she
lny with her flushed face turned toward
the stars, biow it would seem to die that
night, and go awsy from it all
Wouldu't somebody be rorry then? Bhe
ulmost wished she could do it—uvot quite,
becunse voe duesu’t like to stop in the
widdle of a story, even if it is one's own
und, beside, whut govd would his remorse
do ler it she never could know anythivg
ubout it?

Tom, on his homewurd walk, dis-
coursed furiously to himse!lf upon the
tickleness and perversity of all woman-
kind. “Not one of the whole race worth
breaking u fellows hourt for," lie re
warked savagoly, though with 4 queer
little quiver wbout Lis lips the while.
One thiug was certain, be would not stay
mopivg there. ‘I'be world was wide, and
there wis vothing now to bold biw back.
tlo would resigu bis place in the village
store, sud joiu the perty for Arizoua,
Yes, he would take the first morniug
train for the ey, and tell Coiter he
would go; there was fortunately time
enough fur that yet, and il it left brict
space lor preparation, 80 much the better,
fle shounld not wait for the people to
chango their opinion, he thought, faney-
ing that by “people” be meaut Miss
Magge, Lut, in reality, fearing moro a
faltering of purpuse iu a nearer party.

Let the Sunday night be what it may,
Mouday morniog follows it all the sawe.
Muggie was glad that it was Monduy
morving, since it loft her at liberty to
sit with her sewing in aquietcorner by a
window, unquestioned sod undisturbed,
while busy Aunt Polly, who would allow
no inexporicnced Bngers to intermeddle
in her washiog, and lume Aunt Beoky,
who would stay where Polly was, wern
in the kitchen adjoining No ordinary
kitchen was this, steswing, sonpy, snd
disconsolate, but a large, pleasunt, tidy
room, where Aunt Becky could evjoy
ber arm-chair and ner knitting together
with Aunt Polly’s discourse. The latter
lady was unusually talkative on wash-
dsy. Possibly being surrounded by tubs
and piles of linen suggested, vaguely, a

ulpit or speaker's stand, or perbups,
cning had all day Sunday to thiok in,
her opinions needed shaking out aud
smoothing before they were luid away for
the woek. At any rate, Miss Polly had
s way of duing up the world and ber
washing together.

«Most through, Polly.' Questioned
Miss Becky, ws she always did every
half-hour, X

vCan't say I am,” responded Dliss
Polly, with a snap that shook out & pair
of wat hose snd her words at the samo
time ; “oot unless 1 view my waghin' the
sume way these new style poets do the
robe of righteousness, and think s mighty
little is the whole on's, One eclean
stockin' is enough 'cordio to them. No
matter how much mud s body has gone
ioto, so he managed to keop one foot out'!
{ don's believe no such !”

“Why, of course; to bo sure |" _nl
witted Miss Becky, with wmild indefinite:
nesa.

vOurious what kiods of folks his
world does hold anyhow!" pursued Miss
Polly, gezing weditatively into the
depths of ber tub. “There’s them that
hes health on the brain, now—not that
their brains is so pariic'lar healthy,
peither that T &nmow of ; but they're
slways o talkin' abowt it. You mmst do
this, and you musu't do V'other, fox fear
you'll spile your constitution sud all
your by laws, Bome of 'ewn says it's &
sin to be siok, 'Pears to me, if shat's #o,
the sicker you get the wickeder yoe must
be, sud dyin' would seem fitter to sond
folkks to the penitentiary then w0 h?aun.
It makes things look considerable wiged."

wThere's the railroad swmash ups,
Polly," suggested Miss Backy, alleviste-

ingly. !
“rlumph ¥ Well, Tshould dbiok there
was. But evetybody can's expect to get
killed that way, thouph the companics
offer ‘great inducoments, ' wuttered Miss
Polly. .
vSay, Aunt Polly, eant 1 sail ships in
your tub?" jnterposed & small voiee
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doorwa

watet with his treaswres.

ole to be lubeled and put away.
“All sorte to make s world !
thiok so!

laws fized, and men to give 'em the

righta,
thing they want tu do, and can do, wh
don't they stop talkin' snd doit? Who
goiog' to hin
like Mrs,

the ficld where the cows are.

her worke bag and ﬂ;r

ery, ‘Ge out there ' when the eritte

notice her no way, snd she wight crose
dozen times if she'd & mind to."

tub, sud surveying the suds from th
point.

and cullin’ us ‘wivisterin’ ange
time.

Beeky Murray ?"

spron pinoed about her, and her wo
decorated with o streak of blueing.

form rather doubtiully.
“Well, to be sure!

things ; they'd make cousidernble diffe
coce, 1 do s'pose!”

Auut Polly, Wish I bhad some vow

Miss Poliy to matters terrestrial,

I'w alive !"

sively,

didu't, for it would liku as anywoy ba

light in her eyes whereby the angel

you have tried it,
sod pluy, there's a goud boy."

fluwers.

bows upon the patched knees of b
between hiv palms, sod dropped into
fiv of childish weditstion. With o ps

curb bfm, his dreaws aod plave had

fly,” when s voice interrupted him.
Murray ?"' A little
tiny bands grasped the piekets, and fro

eyos Isughed at Billy,

sudden presence,
“What you'll do when you're big?
koow all that uow, and [ guese

Billy would bave required for one,

with a0 awakening gleam of curiggity.
“Ieep a toll gate—that's what,

and get lota of money."”
gaining earth's shinivg dust,
readily as though he hiad beeun older.

pounsed.
“Long of me?."

u
Llonmd te the other party.

ing ber fortune at once.

of folks go

sud a pair of blue eyes and  Lead of | then they'll Luve to puy.”

But illu Polly was foe busy L6 totice,
even when the litile navigator took silence
for consent, and plunged into hor rinso-
Io this gen.
eral straighteniog uwp of her mental
poutey, she had just found another arti-

I shounld
There's them reformin' wo-
moen what go abous lecturin' and wantin'

' Land rakes! why doo’s they
jest take their righta? AF thero's any

‘ ‘&l though," Bill
er him 'em? They're jusl| doubtfally.
Jonea when she wants 4o cross

Sue'
stand on the fence and shoo! and awing tance up the lune, and she proposed that
her purasol, an

aro 80 busy caten' grass that they mever

“Apd me too; yes, L think s0," ob
served Miss Becky, counting her stitches,

“But then I doo’t say sowme folks
hoven's as good a right to vote as any
body, and wore, too, for all [ kaow, if
they be women,” pursued Miss Polly,
friskiog around to the other side of ber

“Puts me clear out of patience
to biear all this talk sbout its spilin’ wo-
men—s'if we was a lot of eggs that must
be kept cool and not shook up much-

FI,' wll the
Do I look much like an angel,

g 4 [ toll shouuld be paid,
Lan:
scientious Miss Beckysurveyed the stout

That is, you'ro as
cood as the most, Polly—Dbetter'n .most,
Polly ; but then there’s the wings sud

“Guess you'll get wings sowmelime,

reflected Billy, with a plashiog of his
hauds 1n the water that at once recalled

“Merey ! what is the youogone up to
wow? Got my best spice box for s boat,
uud puoched s hole clear through the
bottom of it tu stick s mast iv, as sure as

»Well, Maggio wouldo't tell me stories,
wn' wy top's broke, an' L did’ut know
pothin else to do," ufirmed Billy, defen-

“Nothin' else? Well, it's lucky you

beeu eomethiog worse iustend of better!
There, there, child |" with & softening

ber flushed 1oto sight for an instant, *all
the splashin’ in the world can't muke an
oceus in a wash tub; older folks than
Ruo out in the yard

The Juno sunshine fell saft and bright
upon the quaint, homely vld garden, snd
Billy was quite reconciled to his banish-
went the woment he uaughl the rustle of | gt him, he demanded in yesed ostonish-
the lilac leaves, aud mot the fumiliar
nodding ef the tall, gooed natured sun-
Ile seated himsell on the grass,
dug bis baro toss into the warm earth of
a poppy-bud, sud leaning his smull el-

smull trowsers, settled bis round chin

to remember, no care to make anxiovus,
and small knowledge of possibilities to

wild, freo range; uod be bud quite de-
cided where e wouuld go when he came
into possassion of his eoveted wings, be-
sides selecting o particularly soft, fleecy
cloud, in the fur-off blue, to serve s bis
bed st night, ““after it got too dark to

“Why don's you play with me, Billy
bluo dress was
orushed against the fence, and » puir of

under a white sun boones, merry brown

“Oaune—~1 guess—I'w thiokin' what
1'll do,' he respunded with slow gravity,
peither disturbed mor astonished by her

I won't
wait to grow eitber!” ratsled the little
damesel, her nimble tongue crowding ie
the words so thick mnd fast thas asbe
gontrived to utter s dozem in the time

«What?" ssked Billy slowly, bat

kuow all about 'em, for me and papa rode
through in s carriage, and L did see it
my own sell, You have a gate clear
scross the road, so folks can't get
through, and then they pay you to open
it; and yow don't have anythiog to do
but just live in & moe funny little house,

Billy's blue eyes brightened. Pown
from bis siry beights, at the prospect of
o COme me

o[ "guess Kl do thas toe,” he an-

“Yes," said Billy accepting the part:
nership ad condescendingly es though the
tent right for she inventior hed not

wWell, let's do it now,” proposed the
vivacious small lady, suxivus to be mak
"1 guesd lots
'long the road down by tho
end of tho lane, sud if we bave it there

UNTY HERALD.

\angled yellow curls appemred in the

“Yos," eaid Dilly once mare, and life
tog the lateh of the gate, he slipped out,
Maggie bad eurs fov wsething that
morning but a footstep that did aoi come,
and Aunt Polly wae too busy i Joobing
after the whale ereatios to pay apy spe
cial atteotion to her owo smult eornor of
it; so thero was nobody Lo obseeve the
new firm, as they trudged off 1o seck @
favorable looslity for their emterprise.
it wen o long search, Bowewer, sinco the
n' [ road at the cnd of the hino was the only
i*(one they &oce anything abowt; more
over it was narrow, and well suited to
their purpose in that,
y| 1 dou't koow how we'll stop ¥t up,
remarked, surveying it
ut Carlie wan fertile in
expedicnts,  Her quick eye rested upon
11| an old unused cart, standing s little dis.

they should deaw that down across the
rs [1oad, 1o begin with, 1t was haed work,
with all their united strength and most
8 |vigorous efforts, but they persevered
autil the task was secomplished,

1 thought it was big enough to reach
evor ®o far, ond it don't,” eaid Carlic,

disappointedly. “Anybody could just
go around the side of it, il they wanted
to, and never pay a cent."”

RBilly expressed a valisot determiastion
to “koock any fellow down that tried it,"
ut|but Curlic was unsatisfied Presently o
pile of bean polesin s neighboring lot
suggested an idea of relief, aud the chil-
dren, in high spirite, once more proceeded
to sppropriate them, They cou'd earry
but one at once, but grudunlly they
piled them up, with one end on the fence
and the other resting upon the eart,

Tho resemblance was nol very ltrikinﬁ quite forgetting in their zeal for a thor-
as she stood there with her sleeves rolle
up, her bare arms skimbo, a wet check

ough barricade to make any srrangewent
for opening their gato whea the required
It was slow, toil
some building ; but the two little fuces,
though flushed and perspiring, were also
trivmplinot as they gazed upon the com.
plete structure, with its last pole standiny
nearly upright against the cart. Partly
for coolness to herself, partly by woy of
r | orpament to the edifice, Carlic remoyed
her sun-Lonnet from her head and Lung
|it upon the highest point.

J'| vBet nobody can get throuuh that!"”
excluimed Billy, pantingly  *How much
do you ‘spose we'll make ?"

“Dollar, may be,” replied tho sanguive
Carlie, her eyes growing round with the
stupendous prospect. “I'm too tired to
build avy little house to hive 1o to-duy;
let's stay out-doors,”

Out of doors was very pleasant, They
sat down oo the soft grass that edyed the
road, and vurled the long stems of dun
delion while they waited for their fortuse
to come ; growing so intercsting in their
occupution at lust, that they bad almost
ve | forgotten thut they were wailing for
anythiog, when o horse snd nder cuwe
1§ | dashing down the roud, and Tom Cliffurd,
iu | with barely time to resch the villago for
the eity bound train, rode full upon the
barricade. For a gloomy snd desperate
suitor, bent upon rushing to the ends of
the earth, to be stayed io his course by
un old cart, loaded with bean poles, was
certaiuly exasperating. Nevertheless, be
could not go on; and sx the two beam
ing and eatisfied young feces peered out

ment :

“What on corth have you got here ?"

“We're a toll gate," explained Miss
Carlie, with digoity, “Mo snd Billy
I | made it, and we'll let you through if —
is| But the statemem of rerms was cul
short, The horse, at that moment es
n | pied the fluttering white suo bonnet, and
8t [ secing so favorable an opportunity to be
frightened, sprang suddenly to one side,
flung bis uosuspeoting rider to the
a|ground, sod sped sway up the road
again, Tom rolled over snd sat up ina
bewildered sort of way, got upou his feet
slowly, brushed the dust from his clothes
and lonked ufter bis retreating stevd with
a long whistle.

wWell, it isu?® likely snything will
stop bim now until he gets home, 8o 1
might as well stay and pull this thiog
down. ‘W hat possessod you two young-
sters"—and there Tom puused, luughed,
m|end grew more like his good natwred
solf than be bad been for tweoty four
hours. The defunt, indigosot, disap
pointed cxpression -of those dirty little
fuces was irresistible. Carlie protested
stoutly when the strong haud begun to
demolish ber work ; but Tom persuaded
1|and explained, and the fioal promive of »
ride in the curt, when ho relled it back
up the lune, cffected a satisfactory capit-
ulation,, :

The “toll gete" disposed of, Tom's
poext move was to follow hLis horee, und
be speedily discovered that the wise ani-
mal bad pot taken the trouble te go
bome, but bad stopped pear by, at »
1|pluce where be bad frequectly been al
owed to wake himself quite at bowe.
He had been recognised st once; and
saddled, bridled, but riderless, awukened
suspicions of evil.  The trio of wcmen
had gathered nbout bim in the yurd—
Aunt Polly with hsods dripping frow
the suds, Aunt Bouky leaning upon her
oruteh, snd Maggie pale and trembling—
when Tow arrived upon the scene. Bioce
he was proveuted from wakiog a journoy
to far-off lunds, sud leaving long chiap-
ters for wisunderstaudiogs, suspense and
adventures, he should, according to sil
recedent, bave broken a limb in falling
Frnm bis horse, so that he could bave
beon curried into the house aud have had
s gradual recoucilistion through slow,
delicious, cenvalesconce—a wmixture of
coses and cream toast. But ho bad s
boyish propensity of falling right side
up, wnd thero wos nothing at oll the mat
ter except a rent in bis coat, Aunt Polly
wotiged the torn garmeut before his brief
explanation was coded, snd in the kind-
uces of ber boart iosisted that it should

NO. 19.

come @ for pepairs, “She was washing,
40 be sure, nod Beoky wee no great bhand

ab sy acedle but knitting needles, but
Maggie eould do it slick ns you please."
The owseer assented with n{lnril i I
did look rather badly to wear through
the villege —if is wouldn's be %00 much
trouble 4o just put s wtitch in #."

He watched the voluor come back into
the face bens so stendily owed that piece
of dareipg; watched the white fingera
busy with sheiv task, and semarked wig-
niicantly :

“Whut # talent you bave for making
things right again.'

i Afier other people bave made them
orooked,” ndded Maggie, promptly.

“| dow't thiok those threads will show
that they were cver separatod.”

Maggie vouchsafed no reply do that,
and ho looked on in silevce & fuw min.
wles lovger,

“There! the breach is nearly healed."

TERMS OV ADVERTINING.
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F& A Liberal Deduction will be made Lu
yonrly advertiners.

your wife exsminiog tbe chair and be
wonuing ite injuries, sud go into the
kitchen sud wash your skinoed and bioed-
ing bends with yeliow sosp. Then you
wo down etreet after a man to do the
business, and your wife poes over 10 the
neighbors with hey chair, tells them
sbout ite injurien, aud draing the neipd-
borhood dry of its sympathy long Lelere
gou get home — Danbury Nees,

-

tlow a Marvied Man Sews o» Buliers

It is bad enough to see a bachelor sew
on & button, but he is the embodiment of
grace wlongnide of a married man. Ne-
cussity bss compelled experience in the
former, but the Iatter bus depended on
somo onc sl=e ler his service, und fortu-
nately for the suke of society, it is rarely
he 18 obliged to resort to the neodle & w-
self. Sowedimes the patient wife reulds
her right hand, or 1uns & sliver under
the usil of the index fnger of the bund,

“Qaite” she snid, elipping the thread

“le it 7' he askod wo suddenly thut she
looked up, and theo hia eyes would have
sn soswer, and she couldo’t keep her
heart out of hers.

So that was the end of it—a lung

rtory cut thort in the most comwmonplace
way.
And Polly absolutely left the world at
Inrge to tuke care uf itsell for several
successive wash duys while she plunucd
Maoggie's cutfie,  Tom wvever went to
Arizona ut ull, but kept his place in the
villoge store, and goes home tou coxy
little nest at wight, where Muggie meets
him ut the door snd receives a doulle
entrance fee, becuuse ho enys he shall
owe that to all toll gates bis life throngh
And Maggie thinks, with a throb of
thankiulocss, how well it is that a ten
derer hand than our own willul opes
guides our destivivs,  Yes, they are
simple souls and hetter satisficd with
their humdrum happivess than with the
most poetio misery ; but, alas, for their
Liograpler aud the ruined volume !

] A e

Domestic Experience.

Putting up & stove is cot so dificalt io
itself. It is tho pipe that raiscs folr-
fifths of the mischiel’ aod all the dust.
You muy tuke down a stove with sll the
care in the world, and have your wile
put away the pipe in asecure place, avd
yot that pipe won't come together again
as it was belore.  You will lind this out
when you sre standing on a chair with
your urms full of pipe snd your mouth
full of soot. Yvar wife iv standiog on
the fluor in » position that enables ber to
sve you, the pipe auil the chair, und bere
she gives utterauce to those remarks that
ure ealeuluted to hasten @ moo ioto the
extremes of insupity. Her dress is
pinned over her wuist, aud ber handa rest
on her bips. Bhe has got one of your
Liats oo bee bead, nud your linen coat vo
ber back, and a pair of your rubbers o
ber feet. There is sbout five cents’
worth of pos black vn ber nose, uud »
lot of flour on bher chin, and sltogether
she is u spectacle thut would inspire a
dead man with distrust. Aud while you
are up there trying to circumvent the
awful coutrariness ol the Eipn, und telling
thut you kuow sume foul hus been wixing
it, sho stunds safely om the floor and
bomdards you with such dumestic mot
toes ms, “What's the uwso of swearing
a0 ;" “you know no one bas touched that
pipe ;" *‘you miu't got any wore patience
than & child ;" “do be eareful of thut
chair.”” And then she goei off and re-
appears with an armful of moie pipe, and
before you sre awars of it shy bas got
that pipe so horribly mized up that it
does seem no two pieces are alike,

You join the euds, and work them to
and fro, and to and fro agaio, and theo
you take them wpart sod look ut them.
Then you spread one out and juw the
uther together, sod mount thew ouce
wmore., But it is vo go. You begin to
think the piecus are inspired with life,
and ache to kick them through the wia.
dow. But she ducsn't lose her putience.
Sho goes around with shat awlully exas
perating riggiog on, with a lengih of pipe
under eash arm, avd & long handled
broom in her hand, snd says sho don'c
seo how it is some peopls pever have
say trouble puttiog up » stove. Then
you miss the hammer. You don't se it
anywhere, You stare ioto the pipe,
aloog the maotle, and dowu on the stove,
aud off on the floor,  Your wife warches
you, snd is inally thoughtful enough to
inquire what you are looking after, and
oa learning, pulls the erticle from her
pocket. Then you fool as if you could
go out doors and swear a Lole twelve feet
square through & block of brick build-
ings, but she wmerely observes: “Why
on earth don't you speak when yow want
anything, and sot sture round like »
dummy.” When that part of the pipe
which goes through the wall is up, lEa
keeps it up with hee broom, while you
aro weking the conoeotion, and stares st
it with ao iotensity thut is entirely un
oalled for. All the while your position
is becoming more sod more interessiog,
The pipe don't go together, of course.
The soot wbakea down into your mouth,
the sweat wolls down your fuco snd
tickles your chin as it drops off, and it
pecms as i your arma gre slowly bat
surely drawing out of their soskete.

Mere your wile cowmes L9 your resoue

by asking if you nre going to be all day

doing nothing, snd if you thiok her arws
urg made of cast iron, snd thes thy broom
slips off the pipe, and in her andeavor to
rocover her hold sbe jabs you undes the
chin with the bandle, und the pipe comes
down with ite load of fried soot, nud then
the obair tlts forward enovgh to dis
charge your feet, and yow come down on
the wrong end of thas chair with & force
that wonld bunkrupt » pile driver. You

don’t touch that atove sguiu,

and it is then the mun clutches the needls
ground the neck, und, forgeiting o ' o n
koot in the thread, cummenoy to put on
{the button. 1t is alwaysio the wurning,
snd from five to twenty wioutes alier
(this he is expecied to bo down erreet,
[le luye the buttou exact!y on the site of
its predecessor, urd pu~hos the needin
through one eye, and carefully draws the
| thread after, leaving sbout three inches
[ol it sticking up fur lee way, lle says
[to bimsclf:  “Well, if women don't have
the ensiest time 1 ever see,” Then le
| comus buck the cther way and gets the
needle through the cloth eary envugh,
fuud lays bimself out to fiud the eyo, but
{in spito of a great deul of jubbing the
needle point persists in bucking agaiies
[ the solid parts of the button, sud kinally
! when be luses patience, his fingers entch
| the thread, and that three inches he hiow
left to hold the button, s!ips threugh flre
eye in a twiokling and 1he button rolls
| leisurely ncross the fluor. He picka it
up withuut a single remark, out of res-
pect for bis children, and mukes snother
attewpt to fasten it. This time when
coming back with the needle he keepw
both the thrond and button from slippin«
by covering them with his thumb, and i3
is vut of regard for that purtof him thue
he feels sround for the eye of the needlein
a very careful and judicious wanner, but
eventunlly losing his philosophy as rhe
search becomues more sud more hopeless,
he fulls to jubbing sbout in a loose and
savage wanoer, and it is just then the
needle finds the opening, snd eomes
through the button und part way tlroigh
the thumb with a eelerity that no huwsn
ingenuity can guard agningt, Thea he
Juys down the things with a few familiar
quotations, sud presses the ivjared hand
between Lis kopecs, msud then holds ir
under tho other arm, and fonlly joms e
into bis mouth, snd asll the while he
prances and ealls upoo beaven and esrth
to witness that there has never been any-
thing like it since the world was created,
und how!ls, and whistles, and mosns and
gobs, After that he calms down, sudl
puts oo his pants and fustens them to-
gether with o etick, aud goes to Lis husi-
pess s changed moan. —Duubury Newa.
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A Peawrul Juke—A dreadfal boy
on Jeflurson strect ranged a suw buck, »
wheeltarrow and s wash tub ot slort
intervals in front of his futher's door,
about O o'clock lest pight, and then gave
the bell a vicleot jerk and yelled *fire I
immedistely placivg himsell on the other
side of the fence. A procuesion was in-
stantly hoard forming all over the houre,
abd the next momeut the dvor vpened
snd tho fumily sullicd forth, somewbut
eagerly, into the culd, dark, vight sir. A
crash wos heard. The old man *“ras.
tled” with the sew buck for full ten min-
utes before be mannged to full over the
wheelburrow, and when be got through
with that and doubled up in the wark
tub, the retainers just curried hiw in
‘the house in that useful reccptacle. The
doctors haven't found out yet which of
the six Jumps on his fuce ure his eyes,
und they could only fud his mouth by
asking Bim if it burt him mueh, and 1l eu
stooping down to listen where the eweurs
came fram, IHe husn'ts picce of skin
on bis log 88 Lig a8 e twenty- five ceou
piece, and they bad to burn the suw buck
to get his shirt off of it, and the wheel-
barrow ean't be found anwhere, and it is
supposed to be goaewhere inside of the
wofortunate mao. The ooly way they
can rouse him and hold him back to life,
is to stand the boy where he can hear
him tremble, and place n skate strap iu
the invalid's nerveluss hands, And that
boy, he stands there waiting for hia futh-
ev's convalesence, with a dull throbbing
paog in bis buart, and his atlas under his
shirt, feeling that n great black shadow
of woe hangs over his future like n pall,
and the budding spriog time or summer,
with all its flowers and odor laden sepbyre
will briog no bulm to hia roul if that
atlas slips when the old man gets well.—
St. Charles Cosmos. L
- — e -
uPaws for » reply'' as the oat muid
whon sho acratohed the dog for Larkiug
at her.

|
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Beer may not be intoxicating, but j»
gertainly wmukes a grest many people low
their five oentues,
Arkansas newspaper correspondenta
in the Logislature make assertions nnd
back 'em up by saying: “I've gob siw
bullets which says it's so.
- o) AP b
“Mrs, Grimes,dgnd we your tub*”
“COan't do R =all hoope sre off —It's
full of suds; besides, T never hind cve—1
washos in » barrel”

Prof R. Vumpelly, State Geologist,
hus tendered the Governna his resigna-

tion, 10 tuke effect onvhe #0th of Juue,

Y ou leave | The seuson assigued is ill bealib,




